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round my shoulders. The Nawab had told us
the* night before that the road had been chumaned
as*usual, but after the first half-mile we were
quite at fault and could see no white stones;
however, some natives whom we came across put
us on a track with the stones clearly marked out,
Most of our party went on quickly ahead, but
Lauder and I followed at a gentle amble, for

which these  horses   are   so  famous.    By some

t

negligence on the part of my boy, my bottle of
tea had not been properly corked, and with the
jogging of the horses the stopper came out alto-
gether, drenching me; but of this I did not so
much care as for the loss of the drink, for, as
the sun was getting very powerful, I felt I should
soon require some refreshment.

At a quarter-past eight, having ridden, as we
supposed, about sixteen miles, we were again at
fault, and were, moreover, much surprised to see
Paget and Loder riding back towards us. Our
disgust may be imagined when we discovered that
all this time we had been riding on the back trail
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